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The  foet's  Corner. 


DREAMING. 


Lie  quiet.  Heart,  and  dream  of  tender  things, 

In  tender  ways 

Dream  hack  again  to  ail  the  vanished  springs. 
The  yesterdays, 

U'heo  Lore  walked  with  ns,  hiding  ekae  his 
wings 

From  lovers’  gaze. 

Forget  in  dreams  that  LoVb  Is  lost  to  sight. 

And  we  alone 
Are  watching  where  H  paled -that  vision  bright. 
Once  all  our  own. 

Dream  on,  ray  Heart;  remember  not  to-night 
All  thou  hast  known. 

For,  O  sad  Heart,  the  dream  win  soon  have  sped; 
Tin  fading  fash 

The  love  we  k»ve  in  dreams  win  soon  be  fled 
Back  to  the  past; 

And  thou  wilt  ask  with  tears,  when  Hope  la  dead, 
“Was  this  the  last’” 

— Grace  H.  Dunfleid  In  Independent. 

THE  LITTLE  WIFE  AT  HOME. 

The  dear  little  wife  at  borne,  John. 

With  ever  so  much  to  do. 

Stitches  to  set,  and  babies  to  pet, 

And  so  many  thoughts  of  you; 

The  beautiful  household  fairy, 

Killing  your  heart  with  light; 

Whatever  you  meet  today,  John, 

Go  cheerily  home  to  night. 

For  though  you  are  worn  and  weary, 

Yihi  needn't  be  cross  or  curt; 

There  are  words  like  darts  to  gentle  hearts. 
There  are  looks  that  wound  and  hurt. 

With  the  key  in  the  latch  at  home,  John, 

Drop  the  trouble  out  of  sight; 

Tit  the  little  wife  who  is  waiting. 

Go  cheerily  home  to-night. 

—Woman's  Magazine, 

THE  1I0LY  MAN. 

Yen  Tszee  was  very  old.  In  all  the 
villages,  for  many  miles  arouml,  none 
was  so  old,  none  so  wise.  lie  hud  sold 
all  he  hail  and  given  the  money  to  the 
poor  one  year,  when  the  Ho-Ang-Ho  had 
broken  over  its  banks  and  had  swept  all 
the  rice  and  millet  crops  down  toward 
the  sea.  He  had  been  very  rich,  and"  his 
I *>ne factions  had  saved  many  hundreds 
..f  jieoplo  from  starvation.  But  when 
they  liles8eil  him  and  would  have  given 
him  liack  his  great  possessions  after  one 
or  two  prosperous  seasons,  ho  would 
not. 

“Let  be,  my  children,”  he  said.  “My 
forefathers  made  me  rich,  and  I  have  no 
son  to  leave  riches  to.  Be  you  all  my 
sons  and  enjoy  your  heritage  now. 

So  he  dwelt  In  a  little  Ijouse  he  had 
huildt-d  with  his  own  hands  on  the 
mountain  side,  and  ate  of  the  millet 
which  lie  grew  on  a  little  patch  of 
ground  he  had  cleared,  and  wanted 
nothing. 

And  because  he  was  wise  he  healed  tho 
people  when  they  were  sick,  and  prayed 
for  them  when  they  died,  and  taught 
them  many  proverbs  from  the  writings 
of  the  poets:  for  his  books  only  he  had 
not  sold.  And  so  they  would  .have  wor¬ 
shiped  him,  but  he  forbade  them,  saying: 

•  I  aui  a  man  also.  Pray  not  to  me  till  I 
am  dead,  for  then  it  may  be  that  I  can 
hear  and  can  help  you.” 

Meantime  he  prayed  always*  to  his 
forefathers  and  to  .  Buddha.  And  he 
huilded  him  a  little  prayer  wheel  for 
himself  and  set  it  in  the  l>rook  that  ran 
down  the  mountain  side,  so  that  night 
and  day  his  prayers  Were  always  rising 
to  Buddha  for  his  souL  But  he  huilded 
a  greater  wheel  for  his  neighbors,  and  set 
it  where  tliero  was  more  water,  for  he 
said:  “I  am  only  one,  and  they  are 
many.” 

And  every  year  ho  made  a  long  pil¬ 
grimage  to  the  kvnks  of  the  great  river 
that  none  can  see  acrus^  because  there 
aru  mists  and  clouds  and  always  the 
further  bank  is  veiled  in  darkness  where 
Buddha,  and  the  pious  dead  who  are 
ghosts,  -live  forever.  And  ho  prayed 
always  for  the  boatmen  to  come  to  him 
and  ferry  him  across  the  great  river 
where  so  many  were  crossing  every  day  ; 
but  he  came  not 

Yen  Tszee  was  very  sad  edtry  year . 
when  the  boatman  came  not,  and  he 
went  lock  to  his  little  house  on  the 
mountain  side  with  a  heavy  heart;  but 
the  people  rejoiced  when  he  returned, 
for  they  loved  him.  And  he  would  see 
that  they  were  glad  and  lie  would  forget 
his  sorrow,  until  the  winter  would  come 
again,  when  lie  could  not  work  in  the 
field  nor  visit  the  sick,  and  tho  days 
were  dark,  and  the  nights  long.  Then 
he  prayed,  saying;  “Because  I  am  very 
old  and  my  anus  and  my  legs  arc  weak, 
and  because  L  have  no  more  joy  in  my 
NhIv,  I  womd  cross  the  great  river,” 
and  ngain  he  would  make  the  pilgrim¬ 
age  and  watch  and  wait  for  the  Whit¬ 
man:  but  he  came  not. 

But  at  last  there  r->. - - inter  when 

it  wact.:«-.  i ones  colder  than  he  had  ever 
known,  and  when  tho  snow 
deep.  And  he  could  not  go  to  his  neigh- 
U.rs  when  they  were  sick,  and  ,  they 
could  tint  come  to  him,  for  thev/woro 
sick,  and  he  was  old  and  very  feeble. 
And  ho  went  ngain  to  the  river. 

Tho  way  was  long,  and  his  poor,  lliin 
legs  bent  under  him  ns  he  toiled  through 
l  he  snow  and  joe,  and  his  heart  faiiet] 
him  because  lie  wins  sick  with  the  cold, 
but  he  wrnt  on  till  he  came  to  the  rjver. 
and  the  K vat  man  was  there,  nnd  the  K»a» 
was  there. 

Then  Yen  T>;.eo  said:  “Are  you  come 
t«'  take  me  across  the  river?*’ 

And  the  boatman,  who  was  old  and  * 
bent,  aud  who  wore  a  thick  vqjl.  said: 
“Yon.  if  you  are  ready.” 

Aud  Yen  Tsee  said:  “I  am  ready." 

Yen  Tszee  was  very  glad,  and  lie  drew 
near  to  the  boat  to  step  In  that  he  might 
i  n  188  the  river,  but  when  became  near, 
lie  stopp'd  and  shrunk  t»aek.  for  there 
w.u>  no  bottom  to  tlie  U\it.  and  there  w  as 
nothing  hut  water  for  him  •  to  step  on. 
and  the  water  was  very  Mack  and  colder  ■ 
than  Ire.  He  shuddered,  and  said:  “I  * 


save  him;  because  if  we  do  you  cannot 
go  across  the  river,  for  I  cannot  carry 
two  across." 

Then  Yen  Tszee  wept  sorely,  for  he 
longed  to  go  across;  but  ho  said:  “I  can 
(not  see  this  man  perish.  We  must  help 
(him.  Stop  and  I  will  pull  him  into  the 

And  the  boatman  stopped  and  Yen 
Tszee  pulled  the  drowning  man  into  the 
boat,  and  when  he  looke*  at  his  face  he 
•saw  that  it  was  his  own  body  that  he  had 
rescued.  And  he  wondered  greatly  and 
looked  up  at  the  boatman,  and  Jo!  the 
boatman  s  veil  felj/  off  and  Yen  Tszee 
saw  that  he  was  -hot  old  and  bent,  but 
that  he  was  a  beautiful  angel. 

Then  the  clouds  and  mist  rolled  away, 
and  they  came  to  the  other  side,  where 
Yen  Tszee  saw  Buddha  and  many  angels. 
And  he  dwelt  there.— Fa  les-Curtis  in 
New  York  Independent 


Jim  Dnwle  Quieted  Tlieiu. 

There  were  three  Bowie  brothers— 
James.  Stephen  and  Rezin.  They  were 
a!1  “fighting  men,”  as  dangerous  indi¬ 
viduals  were  denominated  in  th,«e  times, 
but  were  not  bullies.  They  never  com¬ 
menced  a  difficulty,  and  in  the  ordinary 
intercourse  with  their  neighbors  were 
quiet  and  courteous,  but  always  ready 
to  defend  the  weaker  side.  An  old  Meth¬ 
odist  minister,  who  died  years  ago,  one 
of  the  pioneers  of  Christianity  in  the 
early  days  of  the  Bouthwest,  also  told  me 
afstory  illustrating  this  characteristic. 

“I  was  holding  a  meeting  at  Church 
Hill,  Miss.,  in  1830,”  said  the  venerable 
preacher,  “when  a  lot  of  roughs,  flat- 
boatmen  and  others  disturbed  the  con¬ 
gregation  to  such  a  degree  that  I  thought 
there  would  be  serious  trouble.  So,  just 
before  the  evening  service  was  to  begin, 
I  called  together  several  gentlemen  to 
know  what  should  be  done  if  the  trouble 
was  renewed*  Among  thcee  present  was 
a  small  man  whom  I  had  not  met  before 
and  about  whom  tliero  was  nothing  re¬ 
markable  except  Ins  low,  soft  voice  and 
peculiar  ringed  gray  eyes.  ’I  don’t  think 
there  will  lie  a%y  more  trouble,  parson,’ 
he  said.  ‘I  will  stay  to-night  and  see 
you  through.’  I  thanked  him  am!  in  the 
hustle  forgot  to  ask  my  friend  who  he 
was.  The  congregation  was  just  begin¬ 
ning  the  first  hymn  when  a  hurly  ruffian, 
half  drunk,  cauio  staggering  down  tho 
aisle  of  the  church  and  halting  in  front 
of  the  pulpit  gave  an  Indian  war  whoop. 
In  a  second  the  gentleman  with  the  un¬ 
usual  eyes  had  him  by  the  collar  with 
one  hand  and  an  enormous  knife  raised 
above  his  head  in  tlie  other.  ‘Sit  down, 

you  drunken  devil,  or  by - I  will  cut 

your  throat  from  ear  to  ear!’ 

'Why,  who  are  you?’  said  the  other, 
in  shaky  tones. 

‘My  name  is  James  Bowie,’  was  the 
answer,  ‘and  if  I  hear  another  whimper 
out  of  you  or  any  member  of  your  gang. 

will  waste  no  words,  but  come  l*ack  to 
you.  Now,  go.’  And  tho  man  went 
without  a  word,  and  Bowie  then  joined 
iri  the  singing  of  the  hymn  with  an  air* 
that  was  edifying  in  tho  extreme.  There 
w:as  no  more  trouble  that  night,  nor  ever 
after.  The  roughs  had  enough.’’— Wash¬ 
ington  Herald. 

Cute  In  India. 

A  Hindoo  will  make  casto  an  excuse 
for  anything,  and  Anglo-Indian  law  will 
back  him  up  in  his  villainy.  If  in  pass¬ 
ing  through  a  crowded  bazar  your  cloth¬ 
ing  should  brtish  against  a  heap  of  grain 
exposed  on  the  ground,  as  everything  is 
here,  and  if  this  grain  merchant  should 
claim  that  this  grain  was  set  apart  for 
native  food;  if  this  honest  native  chooses 
to  make  you  buy  that  heap  of  grain  at 
his  own  selling  price,  he  has  the  law  on 
Ilia  side,  and  the  jndfire  nlro.  if.  na  iu  sn 
often  tho  case,  the  judge  be  a  Hindoo. 

You  may  wish  to  keep  house  in  a  mod¬ 
est  sort  of  a  way,  and  y<Ju  may  wish  to 
have  as  few  servants  about  tlie  house  as 
possible.  In  America  one  servant,  or 
two  at  most,  would  be  ample,  but  here 
on  the  same  scale  of  living  you  must 
keep  a  dozen  at  least.  Your  bliistle  wilL 
carry  water  anil  nothing  else;  such  is 
tho  rule  of  his  caste.  Your  khansama 
will  cook  your  food— tlyit  is,  the  small 
portion  of  it  that  he  dies  not  steal,  but 
will  not  wait  on  table;  for  this  you  must 
have  your  kliidmuggar.  Your  syce  will 
drive,  but  will  not  clean  or  harness  your 
horse;  for  this  you  must  pay  another 
You  must  have  the  big  doors  all 
around  tho  house  wide  open  these  hot 
nights  or  you  cannot  breathe,  and  so  you 
must  have  a  chokidar  (watchman),  who 
is  generally  a  Gujerati,  a  well  known 
caste  of  acknowledged  thieves. 

The  native  police,  as  you  would  ex¬ 
pect,  are  the  worst  thieves  in  the  coun¬ 
try.  Not  one  of  tour  K«Wc  Jozeu  of 
servant*  »— oone  good,  honest  half  hour's 
work  in  the  whole  twenty-four  hours, 
but  not  one  of  them  will  lift  a  finger  to 
do  anything  which  he  does  not  consider 
w;is  very  his  work,  and,  as  you  will  jsee,  this  is  a 
matter  which  he  has  entirely  in  his  own 
hands.  For  all  of  which  the  excuse  is 
that  caste  \rules  will  not  ^Ubw  them  to 
do  any  other  kind  of  work;  Knd  although 
you  may  know  very  well  that  this  is  an 
absurd  lie,  invented  only  for  your  annoy¬ 
ance  and  robbery,  yet,  wliat  are  you  go¬ 
ing  to  do  about  it? 

Every  man  of  them  steals  like  a  pick¬ 
pocket.  and  every  man  of  them  will  lie 
in  a  way  which  no  white  man.  no  mat- 
|  ter  ho\y  talented  he  may  be,  can  ever 
hope  to  imitate.  You  may  he  annoyed 
beyond  all  endurance:  the  'inconvenience  I 
1  and  K>ss  of  time  and  money  may  be  most  I 
serious;  but  yet,  if  you  let  your  angry 
passions  rise  and  get  the  better  of  your 
judgment,  anil  proceed  to  kick  one  of 
these  fellows  off  tho  premises,  you  will 
probably  |«ay  a  fine  of  100  rupees,  and 
then  they  will  boycott  you  in  a  way 
which  no  trades  union  ever  dan'll  to  do 
y*'t  Again.  Anglo-Indian  law  is  on  the 
side  of  the  native. — Cor.  Minncai>oli* 

1  Tribune. 


In  the  course  of  Tiis  remarks  worked  in  a 
fish  story  which  is  said  to  be  a  cake 
taker,  lie  was  telling  how  good  tlie 
fishing  is  at  the  lake  nowadays.  “Why,” 
said  h«,  “only  the  other  day  I  myself 
saw  Imdreds  of  fish  standing  on  the 
wharf  out  there.” — St.  l’aul  Pioneer 
Press 

Gmueiinw  ludiratnl  by  Color. 

Many  people  might  smile  if  1  said  that 
a  horse's  color  was  an  index  to  his  game 
ness,  but  such  is  the  ease,  as  I  have  found 
from  experience,  says  a  veterinary  sur¬ 
geon.  I  have  closely  noted  this  fact  and 
have  had  an  opjwrtunity  to  judge,  hav¬ 
ing  performed  thousands  of  operations 
on  horses,  some  of  them  sufficiently  pain¬ 
ful  to  test  the  gameness  of  the  subject. 

I  have  found  that  the  most  arrant  cow¬ 
ards  among  horses  are  sorrels  and  the 
gamest  brutes  Ivays  or  browns.  Borne 
time  ago  I  performed  an  operation  on  a 
pair  of  chestnut  sorrels  and  they  groaned 
like  human  beings.  A  bay  or  brown  will 
usually  suffer  without  a  noise  of  any  kind, 
just  rolling  its  big  eyes  in  an  appealing 
way  which  is  almost  human  in  its  in¬ 
tensity.  Gray  and  white  horses,  as  a  rule, 
are  not  particularly  game. 

Hal/  •  Crown  of  Glory. 

In  an  English  Sunday  school  the  lady 
teacher  was  impressing  upon  her  pupils 
the  necessity  of  being  entirely  devoted 
to  God.  “It  won’t  do,  my  dear  boys," 
she  said  “to  be  half  hearted  in  this  ser¬ 
vice.  There  is  a  crown  of  glory  laid  up 
for  every  one  who  is  good  all  the  time; 
but  do  you  suppose  there  La  anything  for 
a  boy  who  is  good  only  half  the  time?” 
There  was  an  oratorical  pause  for  a 
moment,  and  then  a  big  shock  headed 
boy  drawled  out:  “It  do  zeem  to  me, 
missus,  that  thee  in  as  is  good  'arf  the 
time,  ought  to  get  ’arf  acruwn,  at  least.” 
— Letter. 


THE  MUTUAL  BENEFIT 

Ufe  Insurance  Company. 


IN  THE  DARK. 


*  A  Practical  Age. 

Ours  is  a  practical  age.  The  old  mot¬ 
to,  “Trust  in  God  and  keep  your  |>o\vder 
dry,"  lias  lioen  translated  by  an  Iowa 
farmer  thus:  "Boys,  don’t  touch  these 
melons,  for  they  are  green,  and  God  sees 
you.” — Boston  Congregntinnaiist. 

Eupepsy. 

This  is  what  you  ought  to  have,  in  fact 
you  must  have  It  to  fully  enjoy  life. 
Thousands  are  searching  for  it  daily,  and 
mourning  because  they  find  it  not. 
Thousands  upon  thousands  of  dollars  are 
spent  annually  by  our  people  in  the  hope 
that  they  may  attain  this  boon.  And  yet 
it  may  he  had  by  all.  We  guarantee  that 
Electric  Bitteis,  If  used  aecodlDg  to  di¬ 
rections  and  the  use  persisted  in,  will 
bring  you  jGood  Digestion  and  oust  the 
demon  Dyspepsia  and  inst nil  instead  Eu¬ 
pepsy.  We  recommend  Electric  Bitters 
l  or  Dyspepsia  and  ail  diseases  of  the  Liv¬ 
er,  Stomach  and  Kidneys.  Sold  at  50c. 
aod  $1  per  Dottle  by  Geo.  M.  Wood. 
Druggi-t. 


NEWARK,  H.  I. 

AMZ1  DODD,  -  -  President 


Assets  (Market  Values)  Jan.  1.  1889 

*43,514,400.54 

LiABrLTTims.  New  York  and 

Maas.  Standard,  40.151  937  33 

Surplus.  -  -  -  3,362.523.21 

Scrpltts,  by  former  New  York 
Standard.  (Am.  Ex.  4} 
percent  Reserve |,  5.734,253.21 

Policies  Absolutely  Non- Forfeitable  After 
Second  year. 


n  rose*  m  long  m  tU  vain*  will  pay  for;  or.  U 
porta  read.  •  Paid  ap  Policy  for  tta  fail  valao  la  to- 
Mod  la  aschanga. 

Attar  tho  aaeoad  year  Poikloa  a r*  IROOnBTA 
BLR.  axo.pl  aatgainat  Intentional  fr*ad ;  -U 

CASH  LOANS  ere  mad*  to  tho  oztoot  of  «3^ar 
coat  at  tho  roaorew  vwloa  whoro  v»Hd  mUcidmU 
ofytho  PoUoloo  oaa  bo  mode  oo  ooUotoral  oocmnty. 

LOWS  paid  lramodiatoty  apoa  oowplattoa  aad 
approval  of  proof*. 


BLOOMFIELD 

SAVINGS  INSTITUTION. 

Annual  Report  to  the  Legislature  as 
required  by  law,  of  the  affairs  and  condi¬ 
tion  of  the  Bloomfield  Savings  Institution. 
January. 1,  1889. 

AS8ET8. 

Bonds  and  Mortgagee  $90,500.00 

U.  S.  Bonds  (market  value)  19,500.00 
Interest  due  and  accrued  2,480.75 

Cash  on  Hand  and  in  Bank  16.928  85 


$129, 409.  CO 

LIABILITIES. 

Due  Depositors  including  inter¬ 
est  to  date  $117,899.94 


&AKIM0 


POWDER 

Absolutely  Pure. 

This  powder  nevrr  varies.  A  mam-frif  purity, 
strength  ami  wholeatmenres-  More  economical 
than  tlie  ordinary  kiu.ie,  mul  cannot  t«-  sold  In 
competition  with  tho  multitude  of  low  lost, 
short  weight  alum  or  phosphate  powders.  Said 
onlg  in  cant  *  lluVAL  DAKI.NU  IVWDKh  Co,  106 
Wall  St..  N.Y. 

English  Coach  Harness ! 

Silver  Mounted  Coupe  Harness ! 
-Light  Road  Harness, 

AND 

Everything  for  Road 

or  Stable,  at 

GEO.  ROUBAUD’S 

WAREROOMS, 

202  MARKET  STREET, 


Fairview  Dairy. 

PURE  JERSEY  MILK 

SUPPLIED  NIGHT  OH  MORNING. 

>  the  Bloomfield  P.-m  Of 

t  Attention. 

MICHAEL  DUGGAN 


Surplus  $11,509.06 

Interest  is  credited  lo  depositors  on  the 
first  day  of  January  and  July  in  each  year 
for  the  three  and  six  months  then  ending. 
Deposits  made  on  or  before  the  first  busi¬ 
ness  day  In  January,  April,  July  and 
Oct  ber,  bear  Interest  from  tho  first  day 
of  the  month.  All  interest  when  credited 
at  once  becomes  principal  and  bears  inter¬ 
est  accordingly. 

JONATHAN  W.  POTTER,  President. 

THOMAS  C.  DODD,  Treasurer. 


The  darkness  vas  intense,  and  it  had  a 
singularly  depressing  effect  on  me  as  I 
groped  along,  stealthily  following  the 
rustling  sound  of  a  woman’s  dress.  In 
the  (Hirsuit,  1  had  climbed  many  stone 
stairways,  and  at  last  I  found  myself 
walking  on  a  narrow  ledge,  scarcely  wide 
enough  to  afford  a  safe  footing.  With 
my  cane  I  reached  over  the  ledge,  but 
not  far,  as  I  could  touch  nothing,  and  a 
feeling  of  dread  come  over  me  lest 
should  lose  my  balance.  To  my  left  was 
the  wall,  which  arched  so  low  above  as 
to  compel  me  to  stoop  In  walking, 
each  step,  the  overhanging  masonry 
seemed  to  become  lower  and  lower,  as  if 
pressing  me  into  the  unfathomable 
abyss.  Tit®  darkness  momentarily  grew 
more  and  more  dense,  oppressive,  pal¬ 
pable — it  forced  itself  on  all  the  a 
at  once.  There  was  a  damp,  musty 
smell  in  the  air,  and  the  dust  which  had 
been  undisturbed  for  years  arose  in 
stifling  cloud.  Numerous  bats  often 
flapped  their  wings  almost  In  my  face, 
and  their  harsh,  squeaking  notes  gave 
fitting  vokm  to  the  gloom. 

The  associations  surrounding  the  un¬ 
canny  plan*  added  to  the  horror  of  my 
situation.  The  building  was  in  a  As¬ 
serted  quarter  of  tlie  City  of  Mexico.  The 
massive  {die  had  for  many  years  been 
abandoned  J)j  all  reputable  persons  and 
pursuits.  Its  labyrinthine  interior  ^ 
safe  refuge  for  a  horde  of  murderous 
marauders.  Many  a  brave  officer  of  the 
law,  while  searching  for  a  criminal,  had 
been  stabbed  to  his  death  by  a  band  sud¬ 
denly  thrust  from  one  of  the  dark  n- 
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very  cold  and  I  am  too  old  and  weak;]  Q  Eo”>pen  , 

,r  ..  ,  Speaking  of  singing,  Mr.  Brand  made 


I  nmnot  go  in  the  wate 

Then  the  boatman  said:  "If  you  have 
faith,  the  water  will  be  aa  the  bottom  of 
the  boat,  and  you  shall  go  across  the 
river,  hut  if  you  have  not  faith  it  will 
B  '!  hold  \  on  up." 

Then  Yen  Tsjtfe  said,  “I  have  faith." 
and  he  stepped  into  the  boat,  and  lo!  the 
w  Her  lore  him  up  even  I  lie  same  as  the 
wnoden  button)  of  a  boat 

Th.  u  the  boatman  pushed  off  from  the 
shore,  and  \  en  Tszee  was  very  much 
afraid,  for  the  river  was  frer .  *Wift  and 
the  t-oat  was  old  and  rotten.  anJ  the  wa¬ 
ter  seemed  to  rise  up  on  either  side,  and 
he  thought  the  huat  and  the  liu  uuui 
and  lia  would  all  sink  And  he  craved 
to  Buddha. 

The  boatman  rowed  Lard  and  «qiake 
Hover  a  w  nl;  but  he  pulled  up  the 
M  ream,  and  not.  straight  aero®*.  ahd  the 
harder  he  pulled  the  slower  tin*  boat 
went,  for  the  water  raged  trrriWv.t  Then 
they  (baled  away  from  the  shore,  solltal 
Yen  Tszee  could  neither  see  behind;  nor 

before  him.  tweaus*  the  mist  that  is  al- 
w  av  -  over  the  ri'  er  was  very  thick. 

While  they  were  lo  the  middle  of  ihe 
river  Yen  thaw  saw  a  ncih  swimming 
In  tik«  icy  water,  and  he  was  alm<«t 
»l>enL  "o  that  ho  istuid  swim  no  more 
and  was  iu  v  sinkhig;  and  Yen  Tszeo, 
caikfcl  to  Um  boatman  to  stop  no  thaf 
ll»*y  should  save  the  man.  But  tlie 
d:  “No.  We  cannot  Mop  to 


the  startling  statement  that  not  one  pub¬ 
lic  singer  in  ten  in  America  can  read 
music  fluently,  w  hile  in  Europe  the  chil¬ 
dren  are  educated  in  this  direction  from 
childhood.  In  Stockholm  is  to  lie  hoard 
the  finest  chorus  in  tlie  world— that  of  • 
the  students  iu  the  university.  A  short 
time  before  Mr.  Brand's  visit,  an  Amer¬ 
ican  manager  tried  to  effect  an  arrange-  * 
mont  to  bring  over  100  of  the  l»est  sing-  1 
era.  In  nddition  to  paying  the  expenses, 
ho  offered  tho  students  $1  a  week  for 
spending  money.  They  didn't  accept 
Tlie  atmosphere,  undoubtedly,  has  some¬ 
thing  to  do  with  the  Kuo  ti mitre  of  Scan-  | 
dinavian  voice*.  Then,  loo,  the  lotve 
gowns  worn  by  tlie  women  allow  their 
lungs  and  voices  full  development.  So 
well  do  the  people  read  music  that  large 
assemblages  readily  sing  pieces  which  1 
they  tiave  never  seen  before.  One  chorus  , 
of  thirty  voices  which  sings  for  King 
Oscar  and  which  has  practiced  together 
for  fifteen  years  keeps  such  perfect  time 
that  one  who  hears  without  seeing  the 
singers  would  -think  that  it  was  only  a 
quartet  —St.  Paul  IVinecr  Press. 


11  tbs  oldest  «n.l  mnrt  popular  aclenttflc  snd 

PJ«wr  pabUahM  and  has  the  laivrst 
rtrciitotlon  of  any  paper  of  tta  Haas  In  the  world. 
Fully  Illustrated.  Best  class  of  Wood  Kncnr. 
1n«a.  Uubusiied  weekly.  Send  for  apednea 

gewrag&si 1 

A  RCMTECTS  Jt  IUILDERQ 

/T.  Edition  of  Scientific  American,  ij 


rnd  full  plans  and  apeclflcailoo*  for  the  use  of 

ri-.ssriR:Sn°fo.,TK5SKr- 


be  aeeur- 

Utk  who  hare 
‘  4  over  at 


S&oe  Strictly  Confidential 

TRADE  MARK8. 

fy  Tow  avrk  la  no*  rewtaUred  tn  the  I 
en,  Oflee.  apply  to  Mrs*  A  Cu_  aad  true 
immediate  proteetlou.  Send  for  Uaadhooh. 

COPYRIGHTS  for  hooka  charta.  aao, 
•*«.  quickly  procured.  Addreaa 
«l*NN  4k  COh  Pat  eat  Sslldiara  >. 

Ownui  Omci ;  m  boozawat.  h.  T 


Things  For  Summer  Use, 

At  less  money  than  sold  for  anywhere 
else  in  the  land. 

The  saving  that  can  be  made  by  pur¬ 
chasing  at  the  Bee  Hive  will  more  than 
repay  the  journey's  cost 

THE  BEST  OF  GOODS. 

THE  BIGGEST  ASSORTMENT. 
TUE  LOWEST  OF  PRICES. 
PARASOLS, 

At  98e.  Fast  dye,  Gloria  Silk  Sun  Um¬ 
brellas,  24  inch,  gold  tip  handles. 

At  $1  48.  Fast  dye,  Union  Silk  Serge  Sun 
Umbrellas,  24  inch,  paragon  frames, 
gold,  silver  and  mourning  handles. 

At  $1.98.  24  inch,  Fast  dye,  Union  Serge 
Silk  Sun  Umbrellas,  paragon  frames, 
handsome  gold  and  silver  hook  han¬ 
dles. 

At  #t.29.  Fancy  Plaid,  Stripe,  and  Fancy 
Figured  Coaching  Parasols,  iu  all  the 
newest  colors. 

At  $1.(19.  Fine  Canopy  Top  Moire  Striped 
Coaching  Parasols,  paragon  frames, 
fine  handles. 

At  $2.48.  Fin©  All-Silk  Surah  'Coaching 
Parasols,  very  choice  colors,  fine 
carved  handles,  best  finish. 

At  $1.19.  Fine  quality  of  plain  color 
Coaching  Pnrasols,  big  line  of  shades, 
fine  sticks,  fine  finish. 

At  $1.44.  Best  Quality  All-Silk  Pongee 
Coaching,  paragon  frames,  silk  tassel, 
etc. 

At  $2  68.  All-Silk  Rlege  Lace-Cover  Par¬ 
asol,  paragon  frame,  handsome  finish. 
At  2  98  i>est  quality  satin  made,  blacks 
with  deep  all  silk  lace,  all  color  silk 
lining,  paragon  frame,  flue  imported 
stieks. 

At  47c.  24  inch  Black  Serge  Sun  Um¬ 
brella. 

At  l.»o.  Children's  flow  edge  Parasols, 
assorted  colons. 

At  25c.  Misses  Plain  Color  Coaching 
Parasols.;  ^ 

At  39a  Children’s  satin  flow  edge  Para- 
><>ls. 

At  5ric.  Misses  fine  Satin  Coaching  Para¬ 
sols.  all  Kklors. 

TRUNKS  AND  BAGS. 

|  Zinc  Trunk- 

compartments,  $2.98  and  up. 

C  omposition  1  ranks.  With  hat-txi.x, dress- 
tray,  etc.,  #1.98  am  I  up. 

Leather  Tt unks  Iron  Im>uh,I.  Saratoga 
|  finish  all  eompnrtmenls.  #4  its  and  up. 

.  Steamer.  Duck  Trunks.  #2.98  and  up. 

I  Club  Dags,  Imitation  Alligator  Leather- 
10  12  14  16  18  inch 

Me.-  $1  no  $1  37  $1.68  $1  89 

,  Grain  Leather  Bag,  Leatln  r  Lined  ; 
u>  12  14  16  inch 

$1 .95  $137  $2.73  $3  29 

Gladstone  Duck  Square  Bag. 

14  16  18  2-1  Icrti 

$168  $198  $2  23  #2  48 

Gladstone  Square  Imitation  Ahgator  Bag  : 
14  16  18  2d  inch 

$2.23  $2  68  $2,871  $3.39 

,  Gladstone  Grain  leather.  Leather  Lined  ; 
14  16  18  20  Inch 

$4.59  15.69  $5  98  #6  69 


Only  the  week  before  a  prominent  and 
respected  citizen  had  been  murdered 
within  these  dread  precincts.  His  beau¬ 
tiful  daughter,  Dolores,  hod  formed  an 
attachment  for  a  handsome  and  dashing 
young  profligate  named  Manuel  Lopez. 
He  was  tli«  leader  of  a  band  of  freeboot¬ 
ers  who  made  their  headquarters  in  the 
building.  The  father  took  some  deter¬ 
mined  stepg  and  thought  he  had  broken 
up  the  affair;  but  one  day  a  rumor 
reached  Ilia  ears  that  Dolores  often  met 
her  lover  in  that  ill  famed  retreat.  One 
night  he  followed  her,  and,  to  Ills  intense 
grief,  found  that  the  rumor  was  true. 
He  awaited  the  meeting,  and  then  rushed 
at  Lopez  with  the  fury  of  a  tiger.  The 
next  instant  the  father  fell  with  a  fatal 
knife  thrust  in  Jiis  heart  ‘  The  shrieks  of 
ihe  affrighted  girl  brought  several  officers 
io  the  Rpot  where  the  body  w-as  found, 
and  the  news  of'  the  dreadful  tragedy 
spread  throng tiout  the  city.  The  funeral 
took  place  afeiid  general  lamentation,  and 
a  large  reward  was  offered  for  the  appre¬ 
hension  of  the  murderer. 

A  number  of  mounted  officers  scoured 
the  neightwing  country;  but  from  the 
first  I  was  convinced  that  Lopez  had  not 
left  his  den.  From  what  I  could  learn 
of  tlie  girl  I  was  also  certain  that  she 
had  not  even  yet  entirely  deserted  her 
lover.  R-  ( 

My  watch  of  seven  days  and  nights 
was  now  rewarded  by  the  reappearance 
of  the  girl  in  the  building,  and,  notwith¬ 
standing  my  fears,  I  cautiously  followed 
the  rustling  sound  of  the  dress  in  the 
darkness  lief  ore  me.  By  an  occasional 
glimmer  it  was  evident  that  the  girl  had 
a  faint  ligb$  to  guide  her  steps.  Fortu¬ 
nately  she  moved  slowly,  and  I  was  en¬ 
abled  to  follow  closely  by  carefully  feel¬ 
ing  my  way  with  my  cane  and  out¬ 
stretched  hand.  My  feet  were  muffled, 
but  I  was  In  constant  dread  lest  my 
movements  ihould  be  heard.  For  some 
distance  the  Wall  to  my  left  was  solid,  but 
at  last  1  peroeived  that  it  had  numerous 
narrow  recesses,  much  deeper  than  I 
could  measure  with  my  arm  or  canc. 
This  increased  the  horror  of  my  situa¬ 
tion,  for  at  each  opening  I  half  expected 
the  murderous  Spaniard  to  rush  out  and 
hurl  me  into  unknown  depths  below. 

Suddenly  I  was  checked  in  my  pursuit 
by  a  startling  incident.  The  girl  stopped, 
the  glimmering  light  entirely  disap¬ 
peared,  and  I  heard  a  voice,  low,  hut  ve¬ 
hement  with  rapturous  delight 

“Dolores,  my  darling!  I  knew  you 
would  come  .to  me,  tliat  your  love  would 
show  you  that  I  was  not  to  blame.  And 
it  was  not  my  fault,  I  swear  to  you.  He 
sprang  at  me  like  a  wild  beast,  and,  not 
knowing  whet  1  did,  I  drew  my  knife  in 
self  defense— -and  killed  him.  I  acted  on 
the  swift  impulse  of  the  moment,  and 
surely  you  cannot  blame  me.” 

“1  do  not  blame  you,  Manuel,”  the  girl 
said,  slowly  and  with  infinite  sadness  in 
her  tones;  “tut  we  must  part  forever.  I 
came  to-night  to  bid  you  a  last  farewell.” 

“Ah,  do  not  say  tliat,  Lolita!”  came 
the  man's  voice,  in  desperate  pleading; 
“see,  I  could  not  act  otherwise.  For 
your  sake,  I  would  never  have  liarmed 
him — yes,  I  could  even  have  fought  for 
him;  but  he  oame  upon  me  like  the  wind, 
he  gave  me  no  time  for  thought — I  knew 
only  tliat  one  of  us  must  die.  Consider, 
how  would  it  have  been  had  he  lived — 
had  he  killed  #ne?  Could  you  have  been 
his  child  again?  No;  you  had  choeen 
me,  and  I  buf  served  your  love  when  I 
preserved  my  life.  Think,  dear  one,  you 
were  mine  by  fate’s  decree,  and  are  you 
the  less  mine  tliat  I  have  taken  tlie  only 
course  again##  a  man  who  would  have 
killed  me?” 

It  cannot  be,  it  cannot  be,  Manuel,” 
moaned  the  girl,  hopelessly;  “my  fa¬ 
ttier 's  blood  is  upon  your  hands  and  we 
must  j>art  fortver.” 

“Come,  come,  Dolores,  lie  not  too 
hasty.  You  must  take  time  to  think. 
Come,  let  me  lead  you  to  a  seat  Why 


Lnodi*  WltkMt  Ena- 

London  never  falls  to  Impress  the  tour¬ 
ist  with  its  peculiar  place  among  the 
cities  of  the  world.  There  are  many  pre 
renting  far  finer  groups  of  buildings:  it# 
main  thoroughfares,  such  as  Regent 
street  and  Oxford  street,  are  not  to  l«e 
coin [»ared  with  those  in  l*aris  or  Pliila- 
delphia.  but  there  is  a  solidity  in  its  pave¬ 
ment,  a  steady  progress  in  its  vehicles,  a 
sense  of  continuity  in  the  endless  succes¬ 
sion  of  its  streets,  an  air  of  unpretending 
omfidence  in  ;ts  crowds,  an  unabashed, 
monotonous  ugliness  in  it*  lines  of  snhur 
ban  villas  which  is  unique.  London  is 
the  plpce  w  here  incidents  aud  gatherings 
w  hich  w  ould  move  many  a  tnetnqioli* 
“to  its  center"  are  w  holly  unnoticed  ex¬ 
cept  by  such  as  happen  to  come  across 
them.  Even  tlie  meet  popular  events, 
which  may  attract  some  hundred  thou¬ 
sand  people.  not  make  a  sign  or  ripple 
in  the  surface  of  the  great  brick  and 
mortar  sea  which  sum  >u mis  the  city 
proper. 

He  must  be  a  very  big  man.  indeed, 
who  can  draw  dirfltt  personal  notice  in 
London.  Metropolitan  news  is  conveyed 

no#  by  conversation  or  verbal  rumor,  but 
by  journals.  Tlie  “talk  of  tlie  clul*’ 
(exalted  by  some  "society”  papers)  is  an 
infinitesimally  small  fraction  of  that 
which  engage*  the  metropolis.  There  Is 
really  no  “talk  of  the  town"  as  distinct 
from  that  of  the  nation.  It  is  sheer  sire 
which  distinguishes  London.  Not  long 
ago  I  by  the  castle  in  Edinburgh 
and  noticed  that  I  could  discern)  men  at 
4-ork  in  the  fields  all  around  me.  There 
were  indications  of  separate  outside  life 
It  is  so,  moreover,  in  the  largo  tnuisat- 
lantic  cities.  Down  the  straight  streets 
of  New  York  you  can  catch  glimpses  of 
white  sails  on  the  Hudson  or  Fast  river, 
but  when  you  look  at  London  from  any 
square  or  open  space  within  its  borders, 
there  appears  no  proof  that  it  has  any 
borders  at  all,  or  tliat  it  ends  anywhere. 
It  might  cover  tho  whole  earth  for  all 
you  can  see. — Tlie  Coruhill  Magazine. 


ALTERATIONS! 


Wolverines  Are  Tgly  Cuwtomera 

Few  Washington  |*eople  know  wliat  u 
wolverine  is.  They  know  that  Michigan 
Is  called  tho  Wolverine  state  and  that 
Michigan  jieople  are  called  Wolverines. 
But  they  have  little  or  no  idea  why  tho 
state  was  so  named  or  what  the  nick¬ 
name  means. 

The  state  is  named  after  an  animal 
that  used  to  infest,  and  still  frequents, 
the  dense  woods  in  the  northern  |>nrt  of 
Mie  state,  as  well  as  in  the  woods  of 
northern  Wisconsin  and  Canada.  This 
Animal  is  the  wolverine,  or,  as  the  varie¬ 
ties  of  him  fount!  in  northern  Eurojiean 
countries  are  called,  tho  glutton.  They 
are  savage  beasts,  these  wolverines  are, 
and  they  play  sad  havoc  with  the  cattle 
of  tho  Michigan  farmers.  They  are  like 
a  cross  between  a  w’olf  and  bear.  The 
tail  and  the  temper  resemblo  those  of  a 
wolf,  but  in  strength  and  size  and  sav¬ 
ageness  they  much  resemble  a  bear. 

Theyurelessclumsy  than  liears,  though, 
and  they  can  climb  trees.  Many  a  hunter 
has  walked  under  a  tree  up  in  Michigan 
without  looking  for  a  wolverine  in  the 
tree  first,  and  tho  wolverino  dropped 
down  on  him  from  one  of  the  lower 
limbs,  and  before  the  next  morning  iiad 
eaten  him  up,  huckskin  breeches  and  all, 
even  to  the  heels  of  liis  hunting  boots. 
They  are  ugly  looking  beasts,  the  only 
pretty  thing  about  them  being  their 
bushy  tail,  a  foot  or  so  long.  Their  claws 
are  longer  and  sharper  than  bears’,  and 
their  teeth  just  as  sharp. 

Altogether  the  animal  is  a  very  un¬ 
pleasant  sort  of  one  to  see  outside  of  a 
cage.  They  are  so  savage  and  so  wary 
and  suspicious  that  it  is  almost  impos¬ 
sible  to  catch  them  alive,  and  bo  they 
don’t  have  them  in  circuses  and  zoologi¬ 
cal  gardens,  and  most  people  don’t  know 
what  they  are.  They  are  so  savage  tliat 
hunters  don’t  care  to  hunt  them,  and  so 
tho  wolverine  has  things  about  bis  own 
way  where  ho  lives. — Washington  Critic. 

On©  Way  to  Lay  a  Ghost. 

'Bill  Skimmins  buried  his  father  in  a 
most  unhandsome  way  very  near  his 
barn,’’  said  the  man  at  the  other  end  of 
the  table.  “Tlie  neightiors  thought  it 
was  a  shame,  and  made  a  good  deal  of 
talk  about  it.  One  of  them  thought  he 
would  punish  Bill  by  Bearing  him,  and 
laid  in  wait  for  him  near  his  father’s 
grave  on  a  dark  night 

As  Bill  went  by  on  his  way  from  the 
barn  the  man  rose  up*  as  if  from  the 
tomb  and  exclaimed  in  a  ghostly  voice, 
'I’m  your  father.  Bill!’ 

•Who  said  you  wam’t!'  Bill  answer¬ 
ed.  ‘Git  down  thar  inter  yer  hole  whar 
yer  belong!’  and  he  struck  him  across 
the  face  with  a  bridle  he  was  carrying 
such  a  rap  that  the  would  be  alarmist 
carried  the  scars  for  months.” — Lewiston 
Journal. 

S»mmle  Can  Spell. 

A  little  miss  of  7  years  heard  one  of 
her  sisters  say  a.  day  or  two  ago,  “I 
don’t  lielieve  I  can  spell  daguerreotype," 
and  she  immediately  boldly  made  the 
assertion,  “Sammie  can.  He  ran  spell 
every  word  there  is.’’  “Why,  Jennie!” 
exclaimed  the  little  girl’s  mother,  who 
knew  that  Sammie  was  about  10  years 
of  age,  and  not  remarkably  precocious 
in  orthography.  “Well,  he  can."  per¬ 
sist^  the  young  lady,  "hut"— and  her 
voice  modestly  fell  as  she  added  the  sav¬ 
ing  clause — “I  don't  believe  he  ran  spell 
mor'n  lialf  of  ’em  right." — Troy  Times. 
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Carpets. 
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Furniture 

AT  COST ! 

To  comply  with  the  c  ty  ordinance  on  public 


buildings,  in  adding  anotlie: 


passenger  elevator,  I  am  ob:  iged  to  take  down  3  si<>- 
i^ies,  100  ft.  on  Campbell  st-  consequently  I  will  soli 
my  entire  stock  of  CAKPE1  S,  FURNITURE.  BED¬ 
DING  and  STOVES  at  G  st  rather  than  to  pay 
storage  and  carting  the  lar{  ;e  stock  from  my  build¬ 
ings  while  the  alterations  af  3. being  made 

i , 

CASH  OR, CREDIT. 


story  and  putting  in  a 


Goods  Delivered  Free  of  Charge  £0  Any  Part  of  the  State 

_ _ L 

Amos  XX.  Van  Horn, 

riai<:rib  Krri#r:in\ 


7:1 


MAU 

Near  Plarfe  St  , 

NEWARK,  N.  J. 


Bold  by  HraggiMa  Also 

Prrrle*  Bmoje  P*int*-<  colon. 
Frcrlna  I  atzndrr  Rluin*- 
IVrrte»  I  ak  Kwo. 


PccxU-a  l>yca— 4  cua 


A  Fl.h  Mu.  Mrrllng. 

Laid  Sunday  morning  a  burst  of  laugh¬ 
ter  distil rU-d  tho  )>oacoful  atm. sphere  of 
tho  Hennepin  Avenue  Mcih<«li»i  church. 
Brother  L-ngMlow  was  telling  the  con¬ 
gregation  alvHit  the  picnic  to  Lake  Minne¬ 
tonka  that  was  being  arranged  foe.  lie 
waxed  quite  eloquent  on  the  subject,  and 


PEERLESS  DYES  BEST 

For  BLACK  STOCKINGS. 
iiTa'C  W.I  a*oV,  W  r.'i'J:"  W>re  Window  Screens,  to  fit  ar.y  « in, 1<>w 

J  at  25c  Lo  98c. 

Wire  D„oia.  all  sizes.  $1  25,  and  up 
Mosquito  CatiofNe*  for  single  t-ed  39c. 
“osquito  Canopies  for  double  bed  with 
fixture,  at  $1  25. 

(  CWnras  and  Tan-color  Shoes  and  Oxford 
Slippers  for  Ladie*.  Misses.  Boys,  *1,4 
youths  , 

Everyth  htg  in  Lull**'.  Gem  I  erne*  > 
and  Children's  wear  for  Summer  Comfort, 
Including  Boys'  Clothing.  Baby  Carriages. 
Suit*.  Clooks^ShawU  and  Wraps 

Free  deliv£j»ia  Hi.-xnfleld  anb  rieinltT 
by  our  wagon. 

Clone  7  F.  M\  Sataidays  except*). 

Telephone  745 


S  WANTED 
ALESMEN 

t.-  i  «»n*  tor  tfce  sale  .  f  Nurw>ry  *•.«-*.  a  rut 
line  ui  leaAiae  *r©eiaiuea.  <wtan  amt  ft\. 

prove*  1 -aid  t*.  ,iK»mfu!  tnen  tau  r+- 


C.  1.  BOOTHBY, 


you  draw  hack  from  rae?  I  know 
Full^  Saratoga  finish,  all  every  foot  of  the  way  here,  and  can  find 
my  way  as  easily  in  the  dark  as  in  the 
li^lit.  Besides,  would  it  be  so  great  a 
harm  if  we  should  fall  over  this  ledge— 
we.  whose  lore  is  greater  than  love  of 
life  itself?  It  is  many  feet  to  the  stone 
fltmr  of  the  Court  below,  and  I  have 
heard  it  said  that  tiefore  falling  half  the 
distance  one's  breath  is  taken  away  and 
death  c, sues  as  (s-acefally  as  sleep  to  a 
baJ*©.  Come.  Lolita,  come!" 

Tliere  was  a  sound  as  if  tho  girl  were 
being  half  lud,  half  dragged  over  the 
Ktonea.  She  uttered  an  entreating  moon, 
which  thrilled  me  tlirough  and  through 
with  horror,  tattle  wonder  that  she  was 
frightened  and  unwilling  to  follow  her 
lover:  his  plrading  earnestness  had 
changed  to  a  desperate,  despairing  tone 
I  felt  that  he  vas  about  to  commit  some 
other  dreadful  deed,  but  I  wM  p.wer- 
Iom  to  interfet*.  The  ledge  along  which 
I  had  been  fueling  toy  way  ended  ab¬ 
ruptly.  and  my  cane  failed  to  touch  a 
furtlier  footing  in  any  direction. 

Suddenly  the  noise  of  dragging,  inter¬ 
mingled  with  moans  from  the  girl, 
ceased,  and  the  neat  instant  from  below 
I  heard  a  ternlde  shriek,  followed  hr 
sounds  as  if  falling  objects  were  striking 
*K»inst  projections  in  a  rapid  descent 
Then  ail  was  sgoll  again. 

I  peered  into  the  dzrknma  for  a  mo- 
ment  till  I  heard  a  murmur  of  voices. 
At  last  a  Ian  tom  was  brought  It  re¬ 
pealed  a  group  of  horror  stricken  men 
gathered  an«,|  two  prostrate  forms 
which  lay  oq  the  stone  floor  for  be- 
h>w.  They  were  the  mangled  bodies  of 
Manuel  Lopes  and  Dolores,  fallen  upon 
almost  the  sama  stone  where  the  father 
had  poured  ant  his  life',  blood  a  few 
wghtsJWore.  -Alarm  Mt-gondei  in  The 


Knew  Kite  IVuii't  ■  I’mtouisn. 

A  charming  and  thoroughly  cosmo¬ 
politan  woman  w  ho  cam,-  to  Boston  a 
year  or  two  ago  tells  the  following  sug 
gestive  incident: 

“I  was  introduced  tho  other  day  to  a 
naive  perron,  wlio  gm-ied  me  cordially, 
and  exclaimed:  ‘Ah.  Mrs.  Bleu  venue.  I 
have  fc-en  you  at  church  and  in  the  strevt 
car  often.  \*,>u  are  from  the  south,  are 
you  n«*t?  1  knew  tliat  t,hj  were  not  a 
Bostonian.  Iierause  I  notice,!  tliat  you 
always  smih-1  when  you  low-wl  •  -  fv»- 
ton  Gazette. 


American  House 

BLOOMFIELD,  N.  J., 

At  the  ••OKfTAM.-  Three  Ktaatee’  Walk  Omm 
M.  SO.  Depot 

The  enJy  Hotel  la  town  where  first-close 
Accommodations  and  Meals  at  all  hours 
oan  be  had. 

Fine  Wines  and  Liquors,  Imported  and 
Domestic  Olgars  from  E.  0.  Hazard  A  Oo., 
New  York. 

Special  attention  given  to  Transient 
Guests. 

W.  R.  OOUBTER* 


1,  Yete  ! 

i  New  Jers 


New  Jersey  Business  College 


;  764  and  766  Broad  Nirevt. 


TI  ITIoN  Mot-KkAlt 
|l I'M 8  KAH HTI  I » I  f  - 
HHOKTIMMl,  TVTt  *  IwMV, 
«  MOST  HI  «VKS HI  I  I  It  \  li  «l.  m 


American  House  RESTAURANT, 

M<«i1h  Servwl  at  "All  Hours,  Day  «,r  Night 
OYKTEK8,  STEAKS,  (  HOI’S,  ic. 
B*l>arale  bluing  Boom  for  ladlr*. 

WM.  B.  OOCBTEK.  Proprietor 


tt  l  i 


•••‘I*  1 


f,  T.  Mil  I. HI  I  n»,M|wl 


eSTfiy 

SAVE  MONEY  ™ 

“  by  purrtuiwoi,  the  l«at 

deride  whet  melr  t.-get  unci  you  h*vr  in- 
veatiotvd  tke  •  Ujm.  that  are  mad.  the 
E«ey  Piano.  The  patent  repeat,,*  a.u..r»  „»«.1 
ia  these  ptaaoe  makrt  the,,,  euperne  «J| 
other*,  but  bea.de*  thi*  there  are  many  .el  «, 
impr "Yemenis  that  are  rv<  (  .und  ,n  rel.er 
1  be  immmy  bu$inr«  rwer  ng 
dose  in  these  ptan.w  all  over  the  w.eld  and 
the  utrphoint  .r.rreaae  in  the  demand  r  e'the.n 
prove*  that  there  ■  something  m  th«M  >•«- 
Mructi  e>  that  a  worthy  <A  ,uve*,,eai»  .t.  Wr.te 
(or  catalogue,  aad  mention  this  paper. 

CorrcapuodenceaJnaed.  Address 


,)  COLEMAN 

COLLEGE.  Newark.  N  J 

1,  Mtntu.K  *<«k>, Mrs  »*!•»••••  1  *  •• 

bd  f-.r  anurosmsrul  •u»rt  in  '•*' 

Colluan  College,  707  to  713  Broad  St. 

.S.-watk  8  J 

J  larr-.i  and  m<at  |e.p„lar  a-  1  '* 


» , -O’ ,11  of  t.lisl  I 


aUiol  b>  ait  uat 

•Knew  j ota mm  Lid  hi  . 

I,  appilaatloih 

it  t  *ti.ru  * 


ate-X-  *u 


su^ME:HRccTAP 


p's 

ROOT 

Utl 


rWogvwpUiac  the  Aurora  Mwe»l.s  IW  CHAI,CERT  NEW  JERSEY. 

Dr.  Kay  ser  luta  nurce^J^J  lu  ubcum.tg  T°o“d ’JfVSf  “ 

a  photograph  of  Uh.-  aurora  boreal*,  it,HU  ,  n  ! 

the  summit  of  MountRigi  in  bwkzrrland.  . .  ‘  “  " 


Thin 


H  \M MOCKS,  NETS.  ETC. 

Sailor  Tithl  llamtntHk-,  45*-.  f.v.  98c, 
Mexicaa  Hammock.  8oc.  #1  25.  4ml  up. 
Hamruock  Rojm-s,  Spreaders  and  Coavas 
FI  I  Iowa,  12c  tsacb. 

Mosquito  Nets,  7-1  width.  35c  price  of  8 
varda. 


■  h*-r*ln  I  Linear  J  »  ar.j  is  .sitTn  a^ul* 

an^i  T.  ..V,  *!  oaas 

interesting  fact.  U  ItatUiZ  "  l',ltw.j  u.  appear  iduwd  , r  le  -il  ' 
hitherto  been  regarded  as  imptmulde  to  ’  UTrSZyw'S^;;  "  '»•*  »*-«? 

phot.*raph  tin*  aunr*  fur  u  ant  of  a  plate  *•*—  Wil  *,M 

sufficiently  sensitive  to  be  imprrmtd  by  its  “i‘  '*  *’  f  r  -  a 

raya  Gunther,  in  hra  well  know  n  phyM-  SL 
col  gre^raphr,  .ieclare*  it  to  be  utterly  "f 

impurauUe  to  pbrrtograpli  the  aurora.  uU  «eair“  * 

mart  carefully  prepared  plate  remaintng  -v-*a— t...  -  .’ 

ItMItnl  _ _ _ A  . 


May  no  ]*•« 

ileLULHU  *  fcten  a iMrst. 
Ooiir^iom  .  ..a,p  nui. 

la  »r«4  hi  .  >M>tn 


neutral  when  exjajoreJ  to  llte  auroras 
Kayaer  reported  to  apectaJ 
precautioos  and  employes]  a  colored  dry 
— the  azLin  trockeu-plAUe  —  V-w 
Orleans  PL-ayune. 

TWw  BHap  t.  HU  Bow. 

“So,  U  ill  tarn."  she  aakJ  reJdlv,  with  a 
•de  long  glaocw  to  t»Am  the  HT.v^  of  Iwr 
words,  I  cannr4  be  y,Mr  »Jr 

amokcand  yowartmetimclrutk.  |  bav# 

^  to  marry  a  nua 

who  baa  either  titrmo  r»c»w." 

“All  right,  Marta,-  woa  the  butnUe  I ^  ^ - - - 

reply  “And  n„w  will  y.Hi  ,4^  ^ 

■fair*  a  nxenent?  She  noid  .i _  aw  lawan  t*7L-  s  _ ^  *8d 

^  nse  guod-hy  ^  ^  ^ 

•ould  gladly  Ito.e  me  if  y^  idwT,  -  *-r  ~ 

-  7  k.cHaanw 


IN  CHAJVCERY  Or  MEW  JERJICY 

T  T,.' 

-rim  .  f  Ue  Uyn  ^  ,11  b»  ,|r»-  t  as. 

—  -  m.  'ZZ  J  r~' 

*4rr»l»  Miit»ss  J  a  s/  1  i.  rm--t  la  a  «•» 

“  ‘WII  I.  IM 


*  »  "vri|»p 


/  toi 


.  MAirra  THB  MOOT  PBUCtGt# 

/  HOME  DNINIC  ,  . 

h» WSM.  It  U  aWjart,  ~W«Wts*  e  -♦ 

WJU  h"»T-ci*J  t-riPli—  ara'-N.  ^  ’  7 

lha  |wA  Mjtltb#  11  1$  U« 

0.  ha-.  JuM  .»k  a  e'.toJa 

SUMMER  BIVtRACE 

arms  rrw k  #4  reaj  hwitlsw 

“maJSsra®  Muiu"  **■ 


tED’K  T.  CAMP 

^  PVC  H I T  E  C  T . 

— 0- 
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Btuiodelfdua  Inquirer 


b«Hsiatoi 
™  at .  krwLt 


Offloe,  60  Liberty  Sr  N  V 

krt'rwa.  U>s«t|  slew1  K—  •  a-  ' 

*  -a,^  ail  wr  silhsi  Am  t  'J 

aa-l  fna|  if,  ^ 
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